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CHAPTER XXIIL

Narrowing Walls.

Griswold joined the conference with
Raymer and the shop bosses in the of-
fices of the plant the following morn-
ing. Having slept upon the quarrel,
Raymer wWas on the conciliatory hand,
and four of the five department fore-
men were with him. The prompt clos-
ing of the shops had had its effect,
and a deputation of the older work-
men came to plead for arbitration and
a peaceful settlement of the trouble.
But Griswold fought it and finally car-
ried his point. “No compromise” was
the answer sent back to the Ioclc.ed_—
out workmen, and with it went the
ultimatum, which Griswold himself
snapped out at the leader of the con-
ciliators: “Tell your committee that
it is unconditional surrender, and it
must be made before five o'clock this
afternoon. Otherwwise, not a man of
vou can come back on any terms”
Then Griswold proceeded to make the
breach impossible by calling upon the
sheriff for a guard of deputies. Ray-
mer shook his head gloomily.

“That settles it beyond any hope of
a patch-up,” he said sorrowfully. “If
we hadn’'t declared war before, we've
done it now. I'm prophesying that no-
body will weaken when it comes to the
pay-roll test this afternoon.”

“Because we have taken steps
protect our property?” rasped
fighting partner.

“Because we have taken the step
which serves notice upon them that
we consider them criminals, at least In
intention. You'd resist it yourself,
Griswold. If anybody should pull the
law on you before you had done any-
thing to deserve it, I'm much mistaken
if you wouldn't—"

“Oh, hell!” was the biting interrup-
tion; and Raymer could not know upon
what inward fires he had unwittingly
flung a handful of Inflamables.

Broffin was as sure now that Gris-
wold was his man as he was of his own
present inability to prove it. “He'll
make a miss-go, sooner or later,” the
pertinacious one was saying to himself
as he strolled past the Raymer plant
with a keen eye for the barred gates,
the lounging guards in the yard, and
the sober-faced workmen coming and
going at the pay office. “If he can
carry a steady head through what's
comin' to him here, he's a better man
than I've been stacking him up to be”

Later, a big, red-faced man with his
hat on the back of his head and a
paste diamond in his shirt bosoi. came
to join the shifting group on the of-
fice sidewalt. Brofin marked him.
The man's name was Clancy: he was
a Chicago ward worker, sham labor
leader, demagogue, a bad man with a
“pull”” What chance had brought
the Chicago ward bully into a village
labor fight he was not long in finding.
Clancy had come because he had been
hired to come. The remainder was
easy, The town gossips had supplied
all the major facts of the Raymer-
Grierson checkmate, and Broffin saw
a great light. It was not labor and
capital that were at odds; it was com-
petition and monopoly. And monopoly,
invoking the aid of the Clancy's stood
to win in a canter.

Broffin dropped the stick he had
been whittling and got up to move
away. Though some imaginative per-
sons would have it otherwise, a de-
tective may still be a man of like pas-
sions—and generous prepossessions—
with other men. For the time Broffin's
Anglo-Saxon heritage, the love of fair
play, made him forget the limitations
of his trade. “By grapples, the old
swine!"he was muttering tu himself
as he made a slow circuit of the plant
inclosure. “Somebody ought to tell
them two young ducks what they're
up against. For a plicayune, T'd do it,
mysellT Huh!—and the little black-
eyed girl playin' fast an' loose with
both of 'em at once while the old mon-
ey-octopus eats 'em alive!™

Thus Broffin, circling the Raymer
works by way of the four enclosing
streets; and when his back was turned
the man called Clancy pointed him
out to the group of discontents.

“TYye see that felly doublin® the
fence corner? Ye're a fine lot of jays
up here in th' bockwoods! Do I know
him? Full well T do! An' that shows
ve what honest workin'men has got to
come to, these days. Didn't ye see
him sittin® there on that castin’? Th'
hosses put him there to keep tricks on
ve. If ye have the nerve of a bunch
of hoboes, ye'll watch yer chances and

to
the

step on him like a cockroach. He's a
Pinkerton!"™
- - - - - L L]

Wahaska was duly thrilled and ex-
ciled when, on the day following the
storm and shipwreck, it found itself
the scene of an angry conflict between
capital and labor. It was a crude sur-
prise, both to the West side and to
“Pottery Flat,” to find the new book-
writing partner not only taking an ac-
tive part in the fight, but apparently
directing the capitalistic hostilities
with a high hand. At half-past four
it was whispered about that war had
been declared. Raymer and Griswold
were lelegraphing for strike-hreakers;
and the men were swearing that the
plant would be picketed and that seabs
would be dealt with as traltors and
enemies.

It was between half-past four and
five that Miss Grierson, driving in the
basket phaeton, made a stop in front
of the Farmers' and Merchants' bank.

Since it was long past the closing
hours, the curtains were drawn in the
bank doors and street-facing windows.
But there was s side entrance and she
went straight to the door of the pri-
vate room, entering without warning.

Her father was not alone. In the
chair at the desk-end sat a man florid
of face, hard-eved and gross-bodied.
His hat was on the back of his head.
and clamped between his teeth under
the bristling mustaches he held one of
Jasper Grierson’s fat black cigars. The

opened; but when Margery crussed
the room and perched herself on the
deep seat of the farthest window, it
went on in guarded tones at a silent
signal from the banker to his visitor.

There was a trade journal lying In
the window seat, and Miss Grierson
took it up to become idly immersed In
a study of the advertising pictures, If
she listened to the low-toned talk it
was only mechanically, one would say.
Yet there was a quickening of the
breath now and again, and a pressing
of the white teeth upon the ripe lower
lip, as she turned the pages of the ad-
vertising supplement; these, though
only detached sentences of the talk,
drifted across to the window seat:

“You're fixed to put the entire re-
sponsibility for the ruction over on to
the other side of the house?" was one
of the overheard sentences; it was her
father's query, and she also heard the
answer: “We're goin' to put 'em in
bad, don't forget it. There'll be
some broken heads, most likely, and
if they're ours, somebody'll pay for
‘em.” A little further along it was her
father who said: “You've got to quit
this running to me. Keep to your own
side of the fence. Murray's got his
orders, and he'll pay the bills. If any-
thing breaks loose, I won't know you.
Get that?" “I'm on,” said the red-
faced man: and shortly afterward he
took his leave.

When the door had closed behind
the man who looked like a ward heeler
or a walking delegate, and who had
been both, and many other and more
questionable things, by turns, Jasper
Grierson swung his huge chair to face
the window.
“Well?”™ he said,
coming along?"’

The smoldering fires in the daugh-
ter's eyes leaped up at the provocation
lurking in the grim brutality; but they
were dying down again when she put
the trade journal aside and said: "I
didn't come here to tell you about Mr.
Galbraith. ' I came to give you notice
that it' is time to quit. When I asked
you to put Mr. Raymer under obliga-
tions to you, I said I'd tell you when
it was time to stop.”

The president of the Farmers' and
Merchants' tilted his chair to the
lounging angle and laughed; a slow
gurgling laugh that spread from lip to
eye and thence abroad through his
great frame until he shook like a gro-
tesque incarnation of the god of mirth,

“I am to turn around and help him
out of the hole, am I? Oh, no; I guess

“how's Galbraith

“D'ye See That Felly Doublin’ the
Fence Corner?”

not,”” he denied. “It's business now,
little girl, and the tea-fights are
barred. I'll give you a check for that
span & blacks you were looking at,
and we'll call it square”

“Does that mean that you intend to
go on until you have smashed him?"
asked she, quietly ignoring the puta-
tive bribe.

“I'm going to put him out of busi-
ness—him and that other fool friend
of yours—if that's what you mean."”

Again the sudden lightning glowed
in Margery Grierson's eyes; agalp
there was a struggle, short and sharp,
between the leaping passions and the
indomitable will. Yet she could speak
softly.

“What is the reason? Why do you
hate these two so desperately?” she
asked.

Jasper Grierson fanned away the
nimbus of cigar smoke with which he
had surrounded himself and stared
gloomily at her through the rift.

“Who said anything sbout hating?”
he derided. “That's a fool woman's
notion. This is business, and there
ain't any such thing as hate in busi-
ness.”

“I hate it!" she said coldly. Then
she dragged the talk back to the chan-
nel it was leaving. "I ought to have
broken in sooner; I might have known
what yvou would do. You are respon-
sible for this labor trouble they are
having over at the iron works. Don't
bother to deny it: I know. That was
yvour ‘heeler’'—the man you had here
when [ eame. You don't play fair with
many people: don't you think you'd
better make an exception of me?"

Grierson was mouthing his cigar
again and the smoky nimbus was
thickening to its customary density
when he said: “You're nothing but a
spoiled baby, Madge, If you'd cry for
the moon, you'd think you ought to
have it. I've saild my say, and that's
all there s to it. Trot along home and
"tend to your tea parties; that's your
part of the game. I can play my hand
alone."

She slipped out of the window-seat
and crossed the room quickly to stand

conference paused when the door

before him.
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“I'll go when you have answered
one question,” she sald, the suppress-
ed passions finding their way into her
voice. I've asked for bread and you've
given me a stone, I've sald ‘please’ to
you, and you slapped me for it. Do
you think you can afford to shove me
over to the other side?”

“I don't know what you're driving
at, now,” was the even-toned rejoin-
der.

“Don't you? Then I'll tell you. You
have been pinching this town for the
lion's share ever since we came here—
shaking it down as you used to shake
down the'—she broke off short, and
again the indomitable will got the bet-
ter of the seething passions. “We'll let
the by-gones go, and come down to the
present. What if some of the things
you are doing here now would get
into print?"

“For instance?' he suggested when
she paused.

The daughter who had asked for
bread and had been given a stone put
her face in ‘her hands and moved to-
ward the door. But at the last moment
she returned again like a spiteful little
tiger-cat at bay.

“You think I can't prove it? That
is where you fall down. I can convince
people if I choose to try. And that
isn't all. I can tell them how you have
planned to sell Mr. Galbraith a tract
of ‘virgin' pine that has been culled
over for the best timber at least three
times in the past five years!"”

Jasper Grierson started from his
chair and made a quick clutch into
smoky space. “Madge—you little
devil!” he gritted.

But the grasping hands closed upon
nothing and the sound of the closing
door was his only answer.

When she had unhitched the little
Morgan and had driven away from the
bank, Miss Grierson drove quickly to
the Winnebago house and drew up at
the carriage step. A bell boy ran out
to the wheel of the phaeton. Two min-
utes after the boy's disappearance,
Broffin came out and touched his hat
to the trim little person in the basket
seat.

“You are Matthew Broffin of the
Colburne Detective agency, are you
not?" she asked, sweetly.

Broffin took the privilege of the ac-
cused and lied promptly.

“Not that anybody ever heard of, I
reckon,” he denled, matching the
smile in the inquiring eyes.

She laughed softly. “You see, it re-
solves itself into a question of veracity
—between you and Mr. Andrew Gal-
braith. You say you are not, and he
says you are. Which am I to believe?"”

Broffin did some pretty swift think-
ing. There had been time when he
had fancied that Miss Grierson, rather
than Miss Farnham, might be the key
to his problem. There was one chance
in a thousand that she might inad-
vertently put the key into his hands
if he should play his cards skillfully,
and he took the chance.

“You can call it a mistake of mine,
if you like,” he yilelded; and she
nodded brightly.

“That is better; now we can go on
comfortably. Are you too busy to
take a little commission from me?”

“Maybe not. What is it?"" He was
looking for a trap, and would not
commit himself too broadly.

“There are two things that I wish
to know definitely. Of course, Yyou
have heard abcut the accident on the
lake? Mr. Galb-aith is at our house,
and he is very ill—out of his head
most of the time. He is continually
trying to tell someone whom he calls
‘MacFarland’ to be careful. Do you
know anyone of that name?"

Again Broffin thought quickly. If he
should tell the plain truth. .. .

“Tell me one thing, Miss Grierson,"”
he said bluntly. “Am I doin' business
with you, or with your father?"

“Most emphatically, with me, Mr.
Broffin.”

“All right; everything goes, then.
Mr. Galbraith has been figurin’ on
buying some pine lands up north, and
he has sent MacFarland up to Du-
luth to verify the boundary records
on the country survey.”

“I thought so,” she afirmed. And
then: “The records are all right, Mr.
Broffin; but the lands which Mr. Mac-
Farland will be shown will not be the
lands which Mr. Galbraith is talking
of buying. I want evidence of this—
in black and white. Can you telegraph
to someone in Duluth?”

Broffin permitted himself a small
sigh of relief. He thought he had seen
the trap; thut she was going to try to
get him away from Wahaska.

“I can do better than that,” he of-
fered. “I can send a man from St
Paul; a good safe man who will do
just what he is told to do—and keep
his mouth shut."”

She nodded approvingly.

“Do it; and tell your messenger that
time is precious and expense doesn’t
count. That is the first half of your
commission. Come a little closer and
T'll tell you the second half."”

Broffin bent his head and she whis-
pered the remainder of his Instruc-
tions. When she had finished he
looked up and wagered his head appre-
hendingly.

“Yes; I see what you mean—and it's
none o' my business what you mean it
for,” he answered. “I'll get the evi-
dence, if there is any.”

“It must be like the other; in black
and white,” she stipulated. “And you
needn't say ‘if.' Look for a red-faced
man with stiff mustaches and a big
make-belijeve diamond Iin his shirt-
front, and make him tell you."

Miss Grierson was opening her
purse and she passed a yellow-backed
banknote to her newest confederate.

“Your retainer,” she explained.

Broffin's grin this time was wholly
of appreciation,

“You're the right kind—the kind
that leads trumps all the while, Miss
Grierson,” he told her. Then he did
the manly thing. “I'll go into thisg, just
as you say—what? But it's only falr
to warn you that it may turn up some
things that'll feaze you. You know
that old sayin' about sleepin’ dogs?"

Miss Grierson was gathering the
reins over the little Morgan's back and
her black eyes snapped.

“Thia is one time when we are go-
ing to kick the dogs and make them
wake up,” she returned. “Good-by,
Mr. Broffin.”

(To be Continued.)

Argentina's breweries annually pro-
duce enough beer to give ‘two and a
half gallons to each resident of that

country.

FOOTSTEPS OF THE FATHERS

As Traced In Early Flles of The
Yorkville Enquirer.

NEWS AND VIEWS OF YESTERDAY

Bringing Up Records of the Past and
Giving the Yeunger Readers of To-
day a Pretty Comprehensive Knowl-
edge of the Things that Most Con-
cerned Generations that Have Gone
Before.

The first Installment of the notes ap=
pearing under this heading was pub-
lished In our lssue of November 14,
1913. The notes are being prepared by
the editor as time and opportunity per-
mit. Thelr purpose is to bring Into
review the events of the past for the
pleasure and satisfaction of the older
people and for the entertainment and
instruction of the present generation.

158TH INSTALLMENT

(Thursday Morning, Nov. 1, 1866).

Married—In the district at the resi-
dence of the bride's mother, the 20th
ultimo, by Rev. James McDowell, Dr.
Samuel A. Kell and Miss Hattle E.
Gillesple.

At the bride’s residence in Chester
district, on Tuesday, the 16th instant,
by Rev. Robert Bryce, Mr. J. Albertus
Ratchford of York district, and Miss
N. E. White of the former district.

(Thursday Morning, Nov. 8, 18686).
Death of Rev. R. Y. Russell.

It is with paln that we announce the
death of this esteemed and venerable
servant of God. He has long been
known In our community anc district
and by his eminent labors and devoted
life had won the respect of all. Very
tender ties bind him to many; from
many & heart prayer will ascend for
the bereaved family; many will weep
tears of genuine sorrow at his loss.

With him it was going to rest. In a
mature age, after long and faithful la-
bors for his Savior, with an experience
ripened for heaven by the sanctified
trial of a tedious and painful illness
he has disappeared from us.to stand
amid-the blest.

May the tender mercies of a gra-
cious God and Father be abundantly
manifested to his stricken household.

LI I
Married—Oct. 16, by Rev. M. Oates,
Mr. Willlam Whitesides and Miss Liz-
zie Hemphill, all of York district.

(Thursday Morning, Nov. 15, 1866).

Married—In this district on Wednes-
day, Tth instant, by Rev. 8. L. Wat-
son, Mr. J. C. Duff of Tennossee,
and Miss Jane C. Cralg, daughter of
Mr. N. B. Cralg of York district.

On Tuesday, 6th instant, by Jas. D.

Currence, Mr. Alexander A. Barnett
and Mrs. Sarah E. Barnett, all of this
district.
In this district on the 25th of Octo-
‘ber, by W. M. McGill, Esq., at his res-
idence, Mr. Jasper Hays and Miss Lu-
cinda Ferguson, both of Gaston coun-
ty, N. C.

(Thursday Morning, Nov. 22, 1866).
King's Mountain R. R.

The cars on the King's Mountain
rallroad, are running to Philadelphia
church, four miles from this town.
We are encouraged to believe that un-
der the management of its worthy
president the trains on this end will
in a few weeks more be running to the
depot.

. & 8

Married—On Tuesday, the 13th in-
stant, by Rev. M. Oates, Mr. R. M.
Plexico and Miss Nannle E. MecGill,
daughter of John McGill, Esq., all of
this district.

(Thursday Morning, Dec. 6, 18866.)
Married—On the 29th ult, by Wm.

McGill, Esq., Mr. David Murat and
Miss Sarah Wear, both of Gaston
county, N. C.

Near Clay Hill, in this distriet, on
the 29th of November, by Rev. J. M.
Cline, Mr. Wm. J. Faris and Miss
Amanda Neely, daughter of the late
Milton Neely, all of York district.

Near Ebenezer, on the 29th ult, by
Rev. J. M. Cline, Capt. Henry of An-
son county, N. C, and Mrs. Isabella
Aycock of York district.

In York distriet, on the 27th ult,
by Rev. W. W. Ratchford, Mr. E. A.
Robinson and Miss Elizabeth McCaul-
ey, all of York district.

On the 29th ult, by Rev. W. W.
Ratchford, Mr. J. Lee Alexander and
Miss C. C. Smith, daughter of Mr, J.
D. Smith of Mecklenburg, N. C.

On the 15th ult, by Rev. Henry R.
Dickson, Col. Robert M. Kerr and Miss
Margaret R. Roach, all of this district.

On the 27th ult, by Rev. Wm. C.
Power, Mr. John W. Ardery of Meck-
lenburg county, N. C.,, and Miss Mary
H., daughter of Benjamin Massey,
Esq., of York district.

In Charleston, on Tuesday morning,
20th ult., at St. Mary's church, by the
very Rev. R. L. Baker, D. D, Thoma=
T. Chapeau and Ellen, only daughter
of A. P. Chapeau, Esq., all of that city.

(Thursday Morning, Dec. 13, 1866.)
The Betirel Tournament.

A friend from the neighborhood of
Bethel, has kindly furnished us with
the particulars of the tournament
which came off there on the 6th inst.

Early in the morning of the ap-
pointed day a gay assemblage of “Ye
gallait knights and faire ladies" con-
voked at the grounds where the feats
of prowess were to be enacted by the
champions of the stirrup. The knights
formed in martial array by Dr. J. Blair
Hunter, their chief, appeared on the
ground, mounted at 10 a. m,, and after
the usual gallant compliments of the
softer sex, proceeded to contest for
the prize at the head of the ring.
The gay costumes, the fearless horse-
manship and expert handling of the
rein and sabre elicited many smiles
and compliments from the spectators
that thronged the reserved space.

Three heads were arranged in line
at a suitable distance apart and the
contest was first for the champlon-
ship with the sabre at these. Each
knight was allowed three passes at
these objects. Then came the exercis-
es with the lance at the rings. After
a display of fine horsemanship and
much expertness In the use of their
weapons, the knights were assembled

at the judge's stand and the cham-
pionship awarded.
N. B. Campbell, knight of the

“Southern Cross,” was declared the
victor and on him devolved the priv-

ilege of crowning the queen of the day.

The gallant knight worthily bestowed
the crown upon Miss Maggie Wallace.
J. A. Campbell, knight of the “Sunny
South,” being declared the next suc-
cessful competitor, crowned Miss
Mgggie Armstrong as first maild of
hogor. W. S, Adams, knight of “So-
bleski,” the third competitor, selected
Miss Lou. Lawrence as second malid
of honor. J. W. Barnett, fourth on the
1ist of the gallants, selected Miss Vir-
ginia Campbell as third maid of hon-
or.

These pleasant exercises being per-
formed with a taste of gallantry high-
ly creditable to the occasion, the as-
semblage soon after adjourned to the
hospitable home of Dr. J. Blair Hunter
where the light “fantastic toe" was
tripped until the soft hours of the
night called the guests to another en-
tertalnment, the banquet. Of this we
can speak from the record as we were
kindly furnished with a bountiful
supply of good things on hand and we
venture to say that never did the old
hills of Bethel yleld a better display
of edibles than on this occaslon. And
full justice was meted the luxuries by
those whose fortune it was to be
there.

After this agreeable performance
was over, the dancing hall again re-
sounded to the tread of the dancers
and long Into the small hours of the
morning the dance was continued.

Long will those who wers present
remember the tournament of Bethel
and many a gallant knight we trow
won there not merely the chaplet of
an hour bt a “crown of beauty to

wear through life”
. " w

Married—In this district, on the
6th inst., by Rev. J. H. Martin, Mr.
H. Hi Gowin and Mrs. Isabella Brat-
ton.

On the 4th inst, Mr. James H.
Chandler of Granville county, N. C.,
and Miss Addie J. Kidd of this dis-
trict.

In Laurens district, on the 4th inst.,
by Rev. T. D. Gwinn, Rev. J. T. Gwinn
of York district, and Mrs. P. C. Hobby
of the former district.

In Gaston county, N. C., on the 6th
inst., by Rev. W. W. Carothers, Mr.
John L. Carson of York district, and
Miss M. E. Hanna of Gaston.

In this district, on Tuesday, 1llth
inst., by Rev. R. A. Ross, Mr. W, P.
Wylle and Mrs, M. H. Clark, all of
this district,

(Thursday Morning, Dec. 20, 1866.)

Married—On the Gth inst, by Rev.
R. P. Franks, Maj. T. C. Beckham and
Miss Mattie L. Henkle, all of Chester
distriet.

On Tuesday evening, 18th inst, by
Rev. J. Hi Martin, Mr. James E. Wil-
son, the editor-in-chief of The En-
quirer for the next year, and Miss
Mary E. Willlamson, all of this dis-
trict.

(To be Continued.)
——
PRECOCIOUS PAINTERS

Famous Pictures that Were
Produced by Mere Boys.

Sir David Wilkie was probably the
most popular painter of his time and
one of the mobt deservedly so, and his
pictures today are almost all In the
great national collections or in the pos-
gession of the king. He was extreme-
ly precocious and might be said to
have been born with a palette in his
hand.

Wilkie painted his famous and very
characteristic picture, “Pitlessie Fair,"
whan he was a mere lad. It was a
local scene which he knew well, and
the 140 figures which it contains were
all sketched from his father's parish-
joners, for Wilkle was a “son of the
manse.” As his father would have
been very angry to think his boy was
doing such a wrong thing as to ridi-
cule his dear flock, David had to use
his models quite “unbeknown" to them
.—in fact, during service. The young
artist got them all “under the book-
board” and transferred them on can-
vas at his leisure.

Everybody knows that Millais was
an “infant prodigy.” Did he not win
the gold medal of the Royal academy
when he was nine?

At South Kensington hangs a glow-
ing and masterly canvas entitled “Pi-
zarro Seizing the Inca of Peru.” How
many boys of fifteen know anything
of Pizarro or the Incas even if they
happen to know the whereabout of
Peru? Yet Millais was only that age
when he not only knew these things,
but could realize them iIn splendid
power in paint and get his picture on
the line at the academy, and he was
only fifteen when he painted one of
his supreme masterpieces, judged by
some to be the greatest thing he ever
did. “Lorenzo and Isabella,” which is
one of the treasurers of the Walker
Art Gallery of Liverpool.

Holman Hunt was only twenty when
he painted his famous “Eve of St. Ag-
nes,” and still little more than a boy
when he painted his remarkable pic-
ture which he called “Behold I Stand
at the Door and Knock,” but which is
known to the world today as “The
Light of the World,” a replica of which
can be seen in St. Paul's cathedral.

Rossetti painted his lovely picture,
“Girlhood of Mary Virgin" when he
was twenty and his famous "Ecce An-
cilla Domini," the year following.

) Landseer was amazingly precocious.
He exhibited his first academy picture
when he was fifteen.—Exchange.

— The dreaded boll weevil has made
its official appearance in Georgia at
last and now Infests four counties In
the southwestern part of the state,
according to officials at the capitol,
who have been making a close investi-
gation, says an Atlanta dispatch.
Eight or more other.counties are in
the direct line of march of the boll
weevil, which are now Infesting De-
cauter, Thomas, Grady and Brooks.
The weevils are thick. A quarantine
against the shipment of cotton seed is
suggested and the farmers have been
ordered to burn all the infected stalks.
The weevil reached Georgia two
vears ahead of its schedule as calcu-
lated by the state experts. It aver-
ages 25 miles a year In Its march but
it came 90 miles in the past Yyear,
jumping over Alabama in the longest
leap it has made since 1900, the year
of the Galveston flood. It found the
state unprepared to meet it.

Some

Closely related to yeast, fungl dis-
covered In breweries by a Japanese
sclentist have been found to dye silk
a beautiful rose color, but to be harm-
Les.-: when used In the manufacture of

eer,

TOLD BY LOCAL EXCHANGE

News Happenings In Neighboring
Communities.

CONDENSED FOR QUICK READING

Dealing Mainly With Local Affairs of
Cherokee, Cleveland, Gaston, Lan-
caster and Chester.

Chester Reporter, Sept. 9: The an-
nual report of County Superintendent
of Education W. D, Knox, which was
completed and forwarded to Columbia
several days ago, is the usual inter-
esting budget of information with re-
gard to the school affairs of Chester
county. The report shows that last
year there was an enrollment of 7,312,
divided according to races as follows:
White, 2,623; colored, 4,689. The av-
erage attendance was: White, 1,863;
colored, 2,896...... Coroner J. H. Glad-
den held an inquest near Lewls yes-
terday, over the remains of Sandy
Pride, Jr.,, a seventeen-year-old col-
ored youth, whose body was discovered
in the waters of the South Fork of
Fishing creek Tuesday afternoon near
Mills' mill, Pride had been missing
from home since Thursday afternoon,
September 2, and had been sought for
far and wide. The body was discov-
ered by Mamle and Sylvester Moore,
children of Willilam Moore, and was
badly decomposed, giving evidence of
the fact that the remains had been
in the water for several days. There
were no bruises or wounds of any
kind about the body, and it is gener-
ally supposed that Pride fell into the
stream and was drowned; but as there
was no direct evidence on this point
the jury brought in a verdlet to the
effect that the deceased came to his
death in the waters of Fishing creek
by means unknown to the jury..... "
Mr. L. A. Wise, the jeweler, made an
assignment yesterday morning for the
benefit of his creditors, Mr. M. L.
Marion being named as assignee, 1Tr.
Wise's assets, we understand, amount
to about $5,100, including stock and
accounts due him, while his liabilities
are about $4,000......The engagement
of Miss Louise Hicklin of this city, and
Mr. Charles Wesley Boyd of Pamlico,
8. C, was announced yeesterday af-
ternoon.

LI I ]

Gaffney Ledger, Sept. '10: The ne-
groes of Gaffney and vicinity observ-
ed Labor day Monday at Bethel
church., Rev. Richard Carroll of Co-
lumbia, was the principal speaker of
the occasion, He delivered a strong
address, advising the negroes to stay
¢n the farm, where they can make a
greater success than in any other
business......Mr. L. 8. Wood has been
awarded a contract by the Bonsal
Railroad company and will go to
Charleston the first part of mnext
week to begin work. The Bonsal sys-
tem I8 building a line from Charleston
to Savannah...... Mr. T. T. Griffith
has accepted a position with the
Cherokee Savings bank, succeeding
Mr. Claude Poole, who resigned to
take up school work. Mr. Poole will
go to Furman University, Greenville,
which opens for the present session
next week...... A pretty wedding on
Tuesday morning was that of Miss
Ila May Bryant and Mr. Ernest Peel-
er, which took piace at the home of
the bride's parents, Mr. and Mrs. J.
T. Bryant, on Logan street...... De-
termined to end the 'litigation that has
been in progress for more than the
past two years in regard to the se-
lection of a site for a new school
building, the board of trustees of
school district No. 10, and R. C. Sar-
ratt, . T. Green and E. A. Hedrick,
representing the people of West End,
yesterday slgned an agreement decld-
ing to allow the voters of the district
to make a choice between the Dr. M.
W. Smith lot on the corner of Logan
and Meadow streets, and the W. O.
Johnson lot, on West Frederick street,
An election to sattle the question
has been ordered to be held on next
Tuesday, Scptember 14th...... Cordial
interest is centered In the marriage
of Miss Marle Norwood and Mr.
Clyde Peeler, which was an event of
Tuesday afternoon at the bride’s home
in Hendersonville.

L B

Rock Hill Record, Sept. 9: The
many friends of Mrs. J. B. Patrick
will regret to learn that she Is quite
sick at her home on Hampton street.
...... Miss Bertha Hamilton was ope-
rated on yesterday for appendicitis
at the Fennell infirmary, and s get-
ting along nicely........ The host of
friends of Mrs. John G. Anderson will
learn with regret that she Is quite
sick at her home on Oakland avenue.
v.....Miss Jennie Lee Kerr will leave
Saturday for King's Mountain, where
she will teach this year in the graded
schools. ...Oscar L. Derrick, who has
been one of the overseers at the Vie-
torla mill for a number of years,
leaves tomorrow night for Danville,
Va., where he goes to take charge of
one of the mills under W. W. Moore,
formerly of this city...... It is sald
that about 200 Winthrop students
have secured board in homes outside
of the college. This became neces-
sary because of the very large enroll-
ment of Winthrop and the consequent
lack of dormitory room. Winthrop
needs another dormitory...... Miss
Maud Chaplin left this morning for
Macon, Ga., where she will resume her
teaching at Wesleyan college.
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King's Mountain Herald, Sept. 9:
A house on the farm of J. O. Plonk out
on Pott's creek, occupied by Henry
Gordon, a tenant, was destroyed by
fire one day last week. The house
was one of the old colonial two-story
log houses and is said to have been
built at least 125 years...... Pauline,
the eleven-months-old daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. James Mayne of the Dil-
ling mill, died Monday morning and
was buried here Tuesday afternoon.
The funeral was conducted at 2 o'clock
by Rev. W. B. Tillman at the home.
...... Capt. F. Dilling again heads the
Dilling Mill corporation. At the meet-
ing of the directors of the mill last
week, Capt. Dilling resigned as secre-
tary-treasurer, and was elected presi-
dent to succeed Dr. O. G. Falls who
also reslgned as president. Mr. J. F.
Jenkins of Gaffney, 8. C., was elected
secretary-treasurer to succeed Capt.
Dilling. Mr. Dilling says that he is
growing too old to be taxed with the
responsibility of the offiee he formerly

meeting closed at Patterson Grove
Friday. Pastor J. R. Miller baptized
eight converts. The meeting was con-
ducted by the pastor, assisted by Rev.
1. D. Harrill of Washburn station......
We note with pleasure that Clarence
Plonk is erecting a splendid new resi-
dence on his farm on the Cherryville
road.

Gastonia Gazette, Sept. 10: Mr. 8.
J. Kirby of Selma, has arrived In
Gastonia to enter upon his duties as
instructor in the farm life departments
of the farm life school at Dallas, and
the other filve state high schools in
the county...... Glenn Turner, elght-
year-old son of Mrs, Logan Turner,
was struck and painfully Injured by
southbound Southern train No. 456 yes-
terday afternoon at the North Mariet-
ta street crossing. The train had
slowed down for the station, otherwise
the boy would doubtless have been
killed...... Gaston county’s $150,000
bond issue, authorized by the taxpay-
ers in a recent election, were sold by
the county commissioners yesterday
to J. H. Hilsman & Co., of Atlanta,
Ga., for par and accrued interest and
a premium of $1,617.66...... Mr. J. M.
Blackwoud, & substantial and well-
known citizen of the county, died at
his home near Pisgah church, Tues-
day afternoon at 2 o'clock. Death was
due to heart trouble from which he
had been suffering for years. For
eight years past he had been practl-
cally an invalid, unable to do any work
and only at times able to get about
with any degree of comfort......GovV.
Stuart of Virginia, has notified the
King's Mountain Memorial association
that it will be impossible for him to
accept the invitation extended to him
to deliver the principal address on the
occasion of the celebration of the an-
niversary of the battle of King's
Mountain next month.. Congressman
Webb has been chosen to take his
place...... The opeaing of the new
highway bridge across the Catawba
at Mount Holly Wednesday was made
the occasion of a big celebration by
the oitizens of Mount Holly and was
attended by a large crewd of visitors
from Gastonla, Belmont, Cherryville,
Charlotte and other towns in Gaston
and Mecklenburg.

L

Fort Mill Times, Sept. 9: At a
meeting Monday morning of the board
of trustees of the Fort Mill public
school, Mr. R. F. Grier, who has been
a member of the board for about
fifteen years, tendered his resignation.
Mr. Grier hag acted in the capacity of
chairman of the board during his
membership of the body, and upon
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PALMETTO GLEANINGS

Current Happenings and Events
Throughout South Carolina.

A jitney bus Is being operated in the
town of Greenwood.

J. 8. Townes, a well known grocer
of Chester, has filed a petition in bank-
ruptcy.

The Dean bullding, one of the larg-
est in the town of Darlington was des-
troyed by fire Friday morning.

The Charleston fire department has
purchased a new fire engine at a cost
of $10,600, It is of 109 horse power.

A white man has been arrested .in
Anderson county charged with crimi-
nal assault upon a colored girl.

J. M. Harby has secured a contract
to build a new girl’s high school bulld-
ing In S8umter. The building will cost
$23,750.

Although it maintains dispensaries,
Alken county is In debt to the extent
of $30,000 and has not the money to
pay the county officers.

Citizens of Spartanburg propose to
make a “Good Roads" tour this week.
None save "Ford" cars will be allowed
in the procession of automobiles.

James N. McBride of Florence, has
been appointed agricultural agent of
the Seaboard Air Line rallway. He s
a graduate of Clemson college.

A great deal of cotton has been sold
on the Darlington market. Some of the
long staple wvariety sold for 16 cents
pur pound,

Rev. Kirkman G. Finley of Colum-
bia, has been elected president of the
state Conference for the Common
Good.

J. J. Lipes was arrested in Green-*
vilie last week on the charge of allow-
g negroes and whites to eat at the
same table in his restaurant. =

W. A. Nesbit, a prominent citizen
of Greenville, and a former member
of the house of representatives from
Greenville county, died Friday, aged
659 years.

Willlam Banks, editor of the Col-
umbia Record, has been appointed a
trustee for the state negro college at
Orangeburg, to succeed J. W. Floyd
of Dillon, deceased.

August Kohn of Columbia, was
elected secretary and treasurer of the
southern Surety and Casualty con-
ference at the meeting of that organ-
ization in Asheville, N. C., last week.

Frank Hudgens, secretary of the
Chiquola cotton mills at Honea Path
in Anderson county, was acquitted of
the killing of Arthur Burts, & negro
on July 9.

his resignation, J. B. Mills was elected
to the chairmanship......The Fort
Mill Graded school Monday began
what promises to be another success-
ful year. Prof. J. D. Fulp, the newly
ejected superintendent, is in charge.
A large attendance of scholars and
numerous patrons were present at the
opening, and work for the session Is
now on in earnest...... At a meeting
of the city council Tuesday evening,
Mr. A. C. Lytle of the Parks Drug
store, wag appointed city registrar for
the ensuing year.
’ )

Lancaster News, Sept. 10: A most
successful and enjoyable picnic was
held at Antioch Wednesday. It was
estimated that between 1,000 and 1,-
500 people were in attendance. The
programme began promptly at 11.30;
a. m., with Mr. C. L. McManus, the
progressive and efficient county farm
demonstration agent, presiding.......
David Gill, colored, of Cedar Creek
township, carried his little 12-year-old
boy over to the Fennell infirmary
Wednesday to have an obstruction re-
moved from the alimentary canal. The
little fellow had swallowed a piece of
beef which had become lodged in the
channel of the canal, He could not
swallow anything and was slowly
starving to death. The obstruction was
removed with instruments and he Is
now on the road to recovery....Mr. W.
Drennan is suffering with a swollen
arm caused by the bite of a common
house fly on the tip of one of his
fingers. It has caused him much pain
and iInconvenience. Mr. Drennan is
now, more than ever, a bellever in the
swatting the fly........The many
friends of the old Confederate veteran,
Mr. W. H. Rives, will regret to hear
that he sustained painful injurles
about the head Tuesday night by a fall
from the piazza of his home to the
ground below. Dr. Brown was called
in and attended the injuries, which
are not serious......Junle Crenshaw,
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Cren-
shaw, died on the 3rd of September,
after a short illness in the 12th year
of her age. The remains were buried
at Douglas church grave yard the next
day, the Rev. C. W. Burgess officiat-
ing.

In the Garden of Eden.

The battle ground in Egypt, where
the British forces are opposing the
Turks is the site which archeologists
claim to be the spot where the Gar-
den of Eden existed countless centu-
ries ago. The exact position lies be-
tween Annoh and Hitt, on the upper
Euphrates, which is now the center
of the Turko-British struggle. The
former home of Adam and Eve re-
sounds to the roar of howitzers and
the tramp of armed men.

Many sacred scenes of Bible history
are involved In the British cam-
paign against the Turks in Palestine.
One of the most sacred lakes in the
world, the Sea of Gennesaret, or the
Lake of Gallilee, I8 in the war zone.
It lies not far from Nazareth, and it
was from it that St. Peter and the
fishermen of the country gathered
their livellhood. Here was also the
town of Capernaum, famous for its
miracle records.

The hills around Nazareth are now
fortified by the Turks, and the sacred
ruins of Capernaum are threatened by
mines and air bombs,

The sites where Moses received the
Ten Commandments and where all
the stirring events of the Israellte
wanderings in the wilderness occur-
red have seen the horrors of war. The
Turks are conducting their campalgn
with utter indifference to the claims
of sacred building;s and territory to be
spared from destruction. The village
of Gaza, where Samson carried away
the city gates, and the town of Heb-
ron, where Abraham was burled, lie in
the path of the Turkish army, and it
{s doubtful whether the soldiers will
refrain from destroying *hese ancient

held...... A very successful revival

sites,

Hon, Thos. G. Mcleod of Bishop-
ville, has been appointed a special
judge to preside over the fall term of
court of common pleas for Greenwood
county.

The state penitentiary proposes to
hereafter treat sick convicts from the
county chaingangs on condition that-
the counties pay 20 cents per day for
their board while In the penitentiary.

William Ball, & negro boy, Is in jail
in Charleston charged with shooting
4-year-old Wentworth Short to death.
Ball Is about 17 years of age. He
claims that the shooting was accident-

Governor Manning has issued re-
quisition papers on the govermor of
Florida for the return of J. E. Shirah
who Is wanted In Richland county on
the charge of wife desertion and non-
support, .

James B, Duke, president of the
Southern Power company, spent sev-
eral days In this state last week in-
specting his holdings. He gave it as
his opinion that the war in Europe
would last at least one year longer.

George W. Tidwell, twice convicted
in the Greenville county court of gen-
cral sessions, of manslaughter in con-
nection with the killing of R. Emmett
Walker, has been released on bond in
the sum of $6,000, pending his appeal
to the supreme court.

The state rifie shoot to select a
team for the national contest which
was to have been held at the state
range near Columbia September 13 to
18, has been postponed until Septem-
ber 20 to 27. The shoot was postponed
because one of the officers failed to
make report.

J. B. Thackston, game warden of
Greenville county last week arrested
two negroes, charging them with kill-
ing mocking birds, robins and other
non-game birds whose slaughter is
prohibited by state law. One of the
negroes was fined $50 and the other
$60.

Martin Myers a Bamberg county
farmer and W. F, Myers his son, were
found not guilty last week of the mur-
der of Luck Wilson, a negro, at the
negro's home In Orangeburg county.
The defendants plead self defense and
temporary insanity. The negro had at-
tempted to assault a woman relative
of the defendants,

Congressman J. W. Ragsdale, of
South Carolina, speaking before
the United Association of Postoffice
Clerks, says a Los Angeles, Cal., dis-
patch of last Thursday, denounced
the present pension system as “ini-
quitous,” and said he intended to work
for the passage of a law which would
give pensions to civil employes of the
Federal government as well as to sol-
diers.

The superintendent of the city
schools, Frank Evans, today went be-
fore Magistrate D. L. Jennings and
applied for a warrant for the arrest
of a negro woman, Connie Merrill, be-
cause of her alleged violation of the
South Carolina compulsory education
law, In that she would not answer the
questions put to her by the census
taker, says a Spartanburg dispatch of
Friday to the Charlotte Observer. This
is the first time in the history of the
state that such a case has come up. In
accordance with the law, Superin-
tendent Evans has been having &
census of all the childre nin the ecity
taken but the negro woman when her
turn came to answer the question, re-
fused. The warrant will probably be
served tomorrow.

Real Extravagance.~Husband—You
charge me with reckless extravagance.
When did I ever make a useless pur-
chase?

Wife—Why, there's that fire ex-
tingulsher you bought a Yyear ago.
We've never used it once.—Boston
Transcript.




